names to the tablets the man offered me, pointed to the
electric stove which he turned on in all the rooms at once,
and was very careful not to forget to tip the porter
who entered directly afterwards with the bags. The clerk
withdrew with a bow. We were installed.
Hot baths and clean linen were wonderful restoratives.
We handed Anna over to the care of a waiter who under-
stood a little mixed French and English, discovered for
ourselves a delightful little bar lounge where the bar-
tender prepared for us two Dry Martinis as though he had
been used to making them all his life. My wife and I
exchanged smiles.
" Feeling better ? " I asked.
" Perfectly marvellous," she answered. " Fancy get-
ting rooms like that. The place seems crowded too. I
honestly think, Phillips-----"
"Well?"
" I should like another cocktail."
The bar-tender hurried forward to take the order.   A
moment or two  later a very spick-and-span-looking
mattre d'hotel with a huge menu in his hand presented
himself.
" Monsieur would like to order his dinner ? " he asked
in very pleasant French.
"There is oidy one thing I should like better," I
answered, glancing at the menu, " and that is that you
order it for us.   We neither of us speak or understand a
word of Spanish.   Keep to the French cuisine as far as you
can and serve us with a light but wholesome dinner, with
a chicken for piece de resistance, in a quarter of an hour."
He drew himself up and bowed.
" And for wine, Monsieur ? "
" That also I leave to you. Something not too heavy.
I do not even know whether there is such a thing as Spanish
champagne ; if there is, we will try it but it must not be
too sweet."
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